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"dear-ie," for I love but you, 
"dear-ie," when the world seems drear. 



When I look in - to your eyes so bright. 
When the fra - grant flow - ers fade and die. 
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All my soul is filled with fond de 
When the clouds ob - scure the sum-mer 
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When my heart is wea-7, 
W hen I'm sad and wea-7, 
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"dear-ie," For I love you, yes, I do, my sweet-heart 

"dear-ie," For 'tis then, sweet - heart, that I would have you 
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Oh, dear-ie mine, your eyes out - shine The lit - tie stars that glow with light di 
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My heart so true, beats now for you. None else will do when I am 
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Where night-birds croon 'neath sil - ver moon, 
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